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MAHMUTPAŞA______
Mahmutpaşa Yokuşu (hill street) offers 
action and history as does so much of the old 
city. Connecting the Egyptian, or Spice, Market 
with the Kapalı Çarşısı, or Covered Bazaar, it 
bisects the heart of Ottoman Istanbul. The 
street reverbates with vendors’ cries as it has 
for hundreds of years. Mahmutpaşa is fun and 
it is Turkish. It has the flavor for which visitors 
come to İstanbul.
This is where the people shop. They come 
for reasonably-priced clothes, yard goods and 
notions. They find them in the shops and with 
the kerbside hawkers who spread their wares 
on the same plastic sheet which will be used to 
wrap up the merchandise at the end of the day 
when the load is carried off on the man’s back. 
Much is transported by back in this neighbor­
hood of narrow lanes. The workers seen carry­
ing heavy burdens balanced on leather and 
woven backframes belong to the Kurd ethnic 
group. They have virtually cornered this aspect 
of daily commerce.
Ambling is the name of the game. Poke into 
any intersecting lane. Explore any corridor. 
Many will lead into ancient hans-com bina tion  
warehouses, hotels and liveries for the camel 
caravans which terminated in Constantinople. 
Portions of the walls and vaulted ceilings from 
the 1500’s remain. Today the large rooms of 
the hans define shops. The distinctive long, flat 
Ottoman bricks echo past trade.
Today buy a döner (lamb grilled on an 
upright spit) sandwich or sample a simit, those 
ever-present, sesame-seeded, soft, round 
pretzels. Stroll and gaze-upw ard at the 
minarets, Ottoman tilework and occasional 
European-influenced cornice. Not yet is every 
building a cement block.
Here are things the intrepid shopper might 
look for: inexpensive denim s-pants, jackets, 
boots, purses; brass cymbals from a street 
seller—traditionally used by belly dancers, ours 
grace the Christmas tree; table-cloth sized 
pieces of white cotton, hand block-printed in 
black with Hittite designs; circumcision 
regalia-plum ed headgear, military-styled suits, 
scepters, feather-rimmed capes. These 
clothes would make perfect “dress-up” para- 
phenalia. This area is ripe with shops selling 
inexpensive costume jewelry. Temptation 
might be a piece with turquoise-colored 
stones. Such stones are often incorporated 
into jewelry as they are believed to ward off the 
evil eye. Two other favorite discoveries were 
gold-tone "coins” cast with a small loop at­
tachment so they can be easily sewn onto 
scarves or hems, and braid and cord from the 
notion shops. Those in green, red, silver or gold 
would make the beginnings of exquisite holi­
day wrappings.
TO GET THERE : Walk out the south door of 
the Spice Market, the door away from, but 
parallel to the water. Proceed up one block, 
turn left, walk up one block, turn right. That's it.
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